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	1. Chapter 1

**Hello. It's me. We don't know each other but thanks for reading it.**

**'Sup fanfictioners around the world. Since we won't be having Teen Wolf till the summer comes. I decided to start a fanfic. We need something to get us through right ;) soo there it is. I'll try to update twice a week but nine grade ain't easy. :( The begging is based on a dream my friend , who will probably also update, had so don't search for much sence. It's a dream after all. So enough with the intro. I don't own anything except the OC's ( no shmurf Sherlock)So enjoy! :D**

* * *

><p><strong>Two witches in the big..California<strong>

**Tori's point of view (POV)**

,'Go faster, Dora. I'm losing it's steps. ' I was glancing over a map with a black dot over it that changed it's location way too much.

'I can't Tori. If I go any faster I'll probably puncture a tyre or something.'

'We can't let it run away. Not now. _celeritate lucrata_' (gain speed). No offence to Dora's car but it could have been better. A lot. I mean seriously what's soo special about a jeep.

'We won't Vi, don't ...wow too fast, Tori, stop'

'Look out.' she stepped on the brakes, maybe a bit too hard and the car stopped. There was a long line of cars in front of us. I opened the door and heard a grow.I saw a huge black monster with blue eyes. He was throwing cars and people. The Beast of Gèvaudan. Every creature knew about it. It did a lot of damage but mainly to humans ...which we were. Now that's a 'welcome to the town' amusement. I started getting back in the car.

"Dora we have to go after it there are already 5 people, that I can see and count lying around dead." I looked away from the windshield at her. Her head was on one side and her eyes were closed."Dora...shit. "I checked if she had did, good. She must have hit her head in the wheel because she was still beathing. I tried not to move her at all. "_Sanare vulnera et sanguinem sistit.(H__eal the wounds and stop the bleeding) You _should be better now." She might have a whiplash. I had to go after it but I can't just leave her. I looked around. The beast was gone and there were the paramedics and around 10 policemen. That will do. I exit the car, again, and went to one of them.

"Hey, excuse me, hey. I'm sorry, my friend.. she might need a doctor. Can you help me?"

"Of course, yeah. Where is she."

"In the blue jeep over there."

" What's her name?" "Dora...I mean Theodora, but she is used to Dora or Thea" he gestured to one of the doctors to come and started going towards the car." You go get yourself checked too,okey." "Yeah sure,thanks." O hell no. I started going to the two left ambulances. A little girl was sitting next to his mother and was hugging her for dear life. She wasn't hurt just scared.I went up behind her and whispered '_mitescer' (__calm down)._ Since I saw that no one was watching at me at that moment I changed direction and started running to the woods on my right. Not smart I know but today It could've killed a lot more people. Damn Dora will be sooo pissed for leaving her. But meh she will get over it.

"So what do we know about it" I tried recalling everything that I remember from the book I read about it. It was named after it. The Beast. Now that I think about it there wasn't much information. It needs a host body until it is reminded of who he is. The monster kills everything in its path. Comes from France. That's it. Gee not much to go on to. I stopped, pulled out my wand and tried to locate it.

_"__locus est bestia"_ (locate the beast )my wand turned into a small ball of light and went in the direction of the Beast. Well let's do this... please Merlin don't let me die

**Dora's point of view (POV)**

My head was spinning and hurtiiing very bad.

"Hey you okey?" It took me a while to absorb the light and to be able to open my eyes. I was on the grass. Near there was a police car, three abandoned ,crashed cars from which my jeep was in the best condition and a guy with blond hair and green eyes. He was in a uniform so I assume a police officer.

"Yeah, yeah. Just peachy for a person who is lying on the cold hard ground , you know." I heard him laugh.

" What's the last think you remember?" Ow you know my mentor got killed by a shape shifter that made him or herself look like her...okey maybe not.

"Ummm...were driving. I didn't see the car in front door us and we crashed...wait Vi, where is she?Is she okey?"

"She...umm... I sent her to the ambulance but she ran away. She wasn't hurt ,though."

"She did?Where to?"

"A little girl told us she went in the woods. Know any reasons to why she would do that"

"Is a mental illness good enough" "No" "Then no" I sat up and brushed of the dust, seriously people putting something under wouldn't hevr been bad.

" Hey be carefull. Let me take you to the hospital and..hey what are you doing, hey." I ran to the car despite the pain in my arm and head. I openned the backdoor and searched for the map. "Not here" she took it with her. A least my wand is here. I grabed it and went to the woods. Sooo going to kil her

" back..umm..Thea. Don't. these woods are dangerous and you need to be checked in the hospital." I stopped running trying to find a trail, track..something. That gave him an opportunity to catch up with me. He ran pretty fast. Dang you police force.

"Will you please..." he couldn't finish because I was nice enough to interrupt him.

"Yeah,yeah after I find Victoria and kill her for leaving me there."

"How many fingers am I holding up"

"You don't need to hold your fingers. They are on or hand and I said I was perfectly fine."

"Wow sarcasm. That's a good sigh. Do you remember your name?"

"You first."

"What?"

"Apparently Tori told you mine. I heard you use it once or twice. But I don't know yours and I'm not talking to you if I don't know you."

"Okey fine. It's Jordan. You sure it doesn't hurt." He caught my arm and looked at me which I could only guess was with concern.

"Stop it. Either help me find her if it's such a 'dangerous' place or leave. I'm sure you have more important matters to attend to."

"Look it's just a three minute ride to the hospital. We will find her if you want I can call the dispa…"

"Thanks but no thanks. I need to find my ow so careful friend who dragged me here. Literally." I was getting really frustrated with that guy but before I could say anything else a raspy voice interrupted me.

"Didn't you hear her boy."When w turned around we saw three ladies. One with black hair. She was old also the one speaking. On her left was a middle aged blond woman. And another one was hiding behind. She had bloody red hair and was also middle aged. She had a sly smile on her face. " She doesn't need you. I mean a Cromuwell can take care of herself "She looked at me with her strange green eyes. "Right girl." .Witches!

"Jordan."

"Yes."

"RUN!"

"WHERE TO LITTLE BIRD."

"Who are they and what are talking about?"

"Just keep running."Hope Vi is doing better.

**Tori's POV**

How fast is this thing? I had been running for about half an hour already.

"We can't catch it like that we need a new plan."I stopped running and hit behind a tree. I saw three people. Two boys and a girl. One of the boys and the girl had been probably chasing the beast too because they were out of breath. All three of them were with brown hair and eyes. Okey why were they after it. Do they WANT to die.

" Plan? Scott we are on plan Z right now .Runnind after it isn't helpful. We can't catch it okey. Not even with a car without causing a car chain crash from which I might be having a whiplash by the way and my dad .When he finds out I did it HE. WILL. .HEAD on a tray."

"He has a point Scott." Okey so the guys name is Scott. They are the reason for the carcrash …good to know.

"Well we don't exactly know much about that thing, Stiles. But if you have a better idea please feel free to share."

"Guys.."

Before the girl could continue there was a loud growl coming from just behind the hill. A high pitched scream followed it. DORA! I sat up fast and started running. I felt someone catching up with me but didn't care to look back.

How fast is this thing? I had been running for about half an hour already.

"We can't catch it like that we need a new plan."I stopped running and hit behind a tree. I saw three people. Two boys and a girl. One of the boys and the girl had been probably chasing the beast too because they were out of breath. All three of them were with brown hair and eyes. Okey why were they after it. Do they WANT to die.

" Plan? Scott we are on plan Z right now .Runnind after it isn't helpful. We can't catch it okey. Not even with a car without causing a car chain crash from which I might be having a whiplash by the way and my dad .When he finds out I did it HE. WILL. .HEAD on a tray."

"He has a point Scott." Okey so the guys name is Scott. They are the reason for the carcrash …good to know.

"Well we don't exactly know much about that thing, Stiles. But if you have a better idea please feel free to share."

"Guys.."

Before the girl could continue there was a loud growl coming from just behind the hill. A high pitched scream followed it. DORA! I sat up fast and started running. I felt someone catching up with me but didn't care to look back.

* * *

><p>Hello you..peoples, aliens, werewolves...whatever you are for reading it and actually going through all of this...um..thing. Okey so I personally think that it will be awesome if I could know more about you so at the end of each chapter I'll ask you a question. It's important to be able to communicate with you, oww my favorite readers. And the question is:<p>

**If you get stuck in Beacon Hills for 5 hours, in whichever season and episode you want, which one would that be and why.? What would you do there?**

Doesn't need to be lond answer or to answer all of them.

see you soon

Nightingale ;)


	2. Monster vs werewolf

**Don't own anything except the OCs(duh) ;)**

* * *

><p><strong>Dora's POV<strong>

"There! Up ahead. There is our cover." He was right. It was a big one stories house. It was obvious that it was long abandond. It looked somehow hunted.

"Get in"

"Don't push me."

"What? I didn't push you I…never mind." I looked back and saw them getting closer. They could levitate. Soo not fair. "Hadge vivere, excitare, surge eos (Hedge live, awake, arise, catch them)" The hedge started growing, blocking their way. We heard them yelling but I'm sure they will live…for now.

"Come on. Get in."He held the door opened. I went it and look around.

"Phew! That was a close one." It was..three roomed house. The sun was going down and since the window was a west one it enlighten the dusty huge room in a way it made it homier and somewhat warmer that it was. I heard him sigh behind me.

"What just happened?" asked the 'very confused by now 'guy.

"Ow right, well you know…things." I looked at him faking a stupid smile. I had to change the topic. It wasn't going in a good direction. The story was soo long, plus I couldn't just put that guy in the middle of it.

"So you won't tell me I take it."

"Look it's not like that it's just…"

Before I could say anything else someone ripped the door from the hinges. The only thing I could see was black. Like mist.

"The heck is this"

"Dora the window. Get out through the window. Go"

"What dude you go first if anything I have magic. I can hold it longer."

"The witches are after you not me. GO."

"But that's not the …Fine." I got a chair and climbed on it. I looked back and saw how a black figureless creature threw Jordan in the wall next to the chair. He got fast on his feet and helped me get through. He got out too and we started running. I did the mistake to look back again and saw…the Beast of Gevaudan. It was bigger that it was described in the book Tori gave me to read so I panicked for a second and found myself scream.

**Tori's POV**

"Dora? Where the heck are you?"

"Who are you, hey slow down. You don't know what are you going against. Stop" I heard what the guy said but the scene in front of me…I'll be damned. Wow just wow. Dora and a guy were running from the Beast of Gevaudan while there were hedges everywhere. The thing was chasing them. Which was a bit funny…but still. Think Vi think. Hah! I drew my wand out forward and yelled the first thing that came to mind.

"Lokomotor mortis."A paralyzing spell. Unfortunately it hit the police guy and not the target. Oops.

"Victoria what the hell was that for? " I ran to her and helped her stand. She had also fallen from the spell's outcome.

"Sorry Dora, bad aiming."

"Help me get him out of here." The monster was getting closer with each second. It was too close. A jeep stopped in front of us. Putting a barrier between us and the beast. Isn't that Dora's car. We heard something behind us and saw a guy, transformed into..a werewolf and next to him there was a somewhat a female version. The kids from a while ago. Okey, the heck is going on in this town. The girl was first to attack but the beast slammed her on the ground. Ouch. The guy, Scott, jumped on its back. He was soon thrown in a nearby tree. The guy from within the car turned something like a pipe with a blue outlining. It produced some high frequency sound and the beast held his ears. He looked at me and Dora and turned around running deep into the woods.

"I'm going to catch it."

"Malia no. You can't catch it not like that."

The spell had worn off by now so the guy I struck could talk again.

"Okey you two. You might want to tell us some things first, agree?" Dora looked at me and we both nodded at each other.

"Agree. We will tell you everything just after we get out o this forest. It gives me creeps."

"Yeah, I'm up on that one with Tori and than I'm going to kill you for leaving me in the middle of nowhere, Alone."

"Oww please don't you big baby. I healed the injuries best I could plus this guy…um…"

"Jordan"

"Yeah, yeah. He took care of you. You are fine. No one got…well killed."

"Sill gonna jinks you in your sleep."

"I won't hear the end of it right."

"You bet you won't "

"This will be a long night. "said the guy from the car to Scott.

_Some time later_

"Wow so even after all the 'I'm fines' you still brought me to a hospital"…what happened between these two for the half hour I left them. Damn. We are in a hospital and Dora was lying in a hospital bed. She had a scratched on the head and her shoulder was a bit bruised but nothing serious.

"I'm sorry I do have duties." Said the police guy. Okey I had no idea what were they talking about but… I tagged along, nevertheless.

"Ow so you only took care of her because of some…duties…"

"What? No! I mean, partially, yes but no I mean not like that, I…"

"Wow smooth dude, smooth."

" Vi stop it . Your aunt is a cop. You know how these things work."

"Ummm..no, Thea. I don't ."

"Hello, I'm doctor Vlahova. I'll need everyone out so I can do an X-ray and a proper check up. OUT. „said the doctor(no duh).

"Well she was nice. I think she is Russian ..or maybe Bulgarian. "I said trying to change the subject but everyone in the waiting room stared at me with confusion written on their faces."Soo I'm kind of hungry, is there a machine in here. You know cause I'm hungry...starving actually."By now the things have gotten quite awkward.

"I'll go" said the girl which name was..Malia I think. Or Maria…

"ok, mm thanks". Everyone was still staring. What am I suppose to say. Everything is quite extended and …not for sharing much. From where should I start. Definitely not from the beginning right. That's pretty long ago.

"Take a picture. It will last longer."

"Stiles"

"No it's ok. You guys waited long enough. Okey where should I start. So by now you have probably figured out we are.."

"Witches." Said Dora's potential hero..umm Jero?

"Umm..ouch..no. Not witches. Not really. I prefer the term sorceress. I'm better in potions and charms. Dora, or Theodora, is an enchantress. She's better with spells.

"And has a better aim, I hope."

"I said sorry okey, Dang it. You hit a guy with a paralyzing spell once and he won't let you forget it. But yeah she does have a better aim. She is also more athletic and good in…"

"Quidditch? " okey if this guy says another word I'll slap him.

"Haha, funny. But yes she is the sporty one."

"So how did you ended up here." We heard someone asking from the hallway. When I turned around I saw two people. The one walking in front of the other was a middle aged man. Behind him was an older one. A lot older. Probably son and father. There was a lot of darkness around the grandpa over there

"Well you see…"

"She is ready."Ow thank you doc. "No internal injuries. Just slightly bruised. She can go home. Change the bandage before you go to sleep and in the morning."

"Sure thing."

"okey I'll check you out , just wait here." Dora noticed the curious looks on everybody.

"You told them then, huh?"

"You didn't answer Chris's question." Asked Malia coming with my food…

"Yeah. What are two young witches such as yourselves doing in a town like this one."

"Do you wanna tell them."

"ow no, thanks. They already tortured me. Your turn."In my defense the Chris guy had a gun under the jacket. I wanna live till at least twenty ..soo one more year. It's…possible

"Wow so even after all the 'I'm fines' you still brought me to a hospital"…what happened between these two for the half hour I left them. Damn. We are in a hospital and Dora was lying in a hospital bed. She had a scratched on the head and her shoulder was a bit bruised but nothing serious.

"I'm sorry I do have duties." Said the police guy. Okey I had no idea what were they talking about but… I tagged along, nevertheless.

"Ow so you only took care of her because of some…duties…"

"What? No! I mean, partially, yes but no I mean not like that, I…"

"Wow smooth dude, smooth."

" Vi stop it . Your aunt is a cop. You know how these things work."

"Ummm..no, Thea. I don't ."

"Hello, I'm doctor Vlahova. I'll need everyone out so I can do an X-ray and a proper check up. OUT. „said the doctor(no duh).

"Well she was nice. I think she is Russian ..or maybe Bulgarian. "I said trying to change the subject but everyone in the waiting room stared at me with confusion written on their faces."Soo I'm kind of hungry, is there a machine in here. You know cause I'm hungry...starving actually."By now the things have gotten quite awkward.

"I'll go" said the girl which name was..Malia I think. Or Maria…

"ok, mm thanks". Everyone was still staring. What am I suppose to say. Everything is quite extended and …not for sharing much. From where should I start. Definitely not from the beginning right. That's pretty long ago.

"Take a picture. It will last longer."

"Stiles"

"No it's ok. You guys waited long enough. Okey where should I start. So by now you have probably figured out we are.."

"Witches." Said Dora's potential hero..umm Jero?

"Umm..ouch..no. Not witches. Not really. I prefer the term sorceress. I'm better in potions and charms. Dora, or Theodora, is an enchantress. She's better with spells.

"And has a better aim, I hope."

"I said sorry okey, Dang it. You hit a guy with a paralyzing spell once and he won't let you forget it. But yeah she does have a better aim. She is also more athletic and good in…"

"Quidditch? " okey if this guy says another word I'll slap him.

"Haha, funny. But yes she is the sporty one."

"So how did you ended up here." We heard someone asking from the hallway. When I turned around I saw two people. The one walking in front of the other was a middle aged man. Behind him was an older one. A lot older. Probably son and father. There was a lot of darkness around the grandpa over there

"Well you see…"

"She is ready."Ow thank you doc. "No internal injuries. Just slightly bruised. She can go home. Change the bandage before you go to sleep and in the morning."

"Sure thing."

"okey I'll check you out , just wait here." Dora noticed the curious looks on everybody.

"You told them then, huh?"

"You didn't answer Chris's question." Asked Malia coming with my food…

"Yeah. What are two young witches such as yourselves doing in a town like this one."

"Do you wanna tell them."

"ow no, thanks. They already tortured me. Your turn."In my defense the Chris guy had a gun under the jacket. I wanna live till at least twenty ..soo one more year. It's…possible

* * *

><p><strong>Or maybe not. Excuse my mistakes. Grammar or other it's pretty late and it's Monday tomorrow. Or today….Never mind. soo to the point if I have one. The question of the chapter.:<strong>

**"Who are your top 5 character from Teen Wolf, of course. What about actors? "**

**Please tell me. I'll love to hear (read) it**

**Love from your awkward fanfiction fan here**

**Nightingale out ;)**


End file.
